Mars 


The K Com tants. 


Mars ſtrives for to give Venus Caſtle the 1 rout, | And f 
urtherihore” he 
But ſhe 2585 Aaken unrein, Ta grekeme gab eee deeper kante, 
— oſt t or all he was three to one, | | She bids him come as often as he v ill, nce; 
could not em powder all was gone: For all his force, fle can reſiſt him ſtill. 


. i To a pleaſant New Tune, or; Mars and Venus. 


© 


| 2 Janne deen ang” Nations 
owns, d 1 
*B20ad ok late ag 2 was walking, 43 there's no Champion dare reſiſt me, 


im the Fleids to take the ay2, 
and Venus there was talking, 
. tt-@pleaſant ſhady Bower. 
"Cloſe and ſat own by then, 
plittle thought Jhad been 10 nighthem, =5 


221177. 


72 IJ conquer all where ere J go, : 
+ MM ſytghe of him that dare fay no. 


But But hark vou Mare, 2 you vapour, 
72 7 os one Caſtie vou ner won; 
{ 


mM to * the matter. iſtris of it ner dꝛew Rapier, 
they fcanrd their talk, 27 — if it theres never a Gun: 
2 —.— thus as he did walk. Bet J dare lay both mar ks & pounds ont : 


21 that it ere you come within th? bounds on't 


-#5 7 B 8 
et I Auer 1 klein Bhs 22 a 2 you Lone ns La 2 men there ; 
ung ta bea ons rattle | nd be . 
2 Wü ith Lance, S pear EShleld? 25 AN its ten to one ug be beat. 
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-#5 7 B 8 
et I Auer 1 klein Bhs 22 a 2 you Lone ns La 2 men there ; 
ung ta bea ons rattle | nd be . 
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N truth (ſaid Mars) cot ld I but ſpy ſt, Says venus it Sin vain to waffle , 
J will venter there to fight: you cannot enter it as a Foe: 
That ſame Caſtle if ere I come nigh it, You muſt beat a Larum on my belly, 
J will ſtoꝛm it by day oꝛ by night: A point of Mar a Croopers rally, 
Tell me therefoze where it ffanveth, Tat too, Yar too, we match awoy boys 
And the names the which it commandeth, Tick Track is a gallant ſpoꝛt, 
that fame Caſtle which you treat on, And on theſetcring ile yield the Fort. 


And J will thank you fo2 your pains, An to thi le Mars he £ 
And be ſure ofthis Lie make you amends. Anni it de that bet ventured, 
It's Coney-hall, neer Mavil court, Put he repenteũ that he had ventured, 
it's at the Foꝛt of Belly hill; ko his Ucapon got amiſchance: 
Near 1Blew-hole-lane- you may reto2t tot And ſtraightway it kell lick upon it, 
9 Bum atiey whether you will. And in Cone hall was fozced to vomit, 


Though Placket entry there is the way tat that taus d Venus to be angry, 
In the ſow country there you may go to't And out oꝰ' th deoꝛ ſhe did him kick, 
* . — 9 - 5 8 And was not that an unciwil trick ? 
= re ys Mars led; 
Although there be no fence but har. Sas e 
Upto this Cattle ars dem his Army, I fear my Lance that the hath ſpoiled, 
und Bunr-allep up did block; when the kickt me out geth doo! < 
He was glad in galtant Armoz, a Fareiel Venus, farewel Coney-hall, 
the her own field fill d with her fmock, Faretoel Bum-alley, adieu to you all, - 
Ye [aid ſuich a cloſe ſiege round about it, 4 will ne* come there any moze boys 
that there was none could come in 92 out it Except that ſhe had pzov'y mote true, - 


this cali'd Venus to a parly, And ſo Abidyou all adtet. 
And to Mars away the went, | | 
Deſiring fo2 to know his intent. 5 FINIS: | 
> Says Mars Jam come to win this Caſtle 3 OED 
and ile take it betoze J go, Printed for . right, J. Clarke JP. Thacker 


and 7. Paſſenger, 


* 


